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Bonaparte at St. Helena. 

Bonaparte he 's awa' from his wars and his righting; 
He is gone to the place that he takes no delight in ; 



No more at St. Cloud's he '11 go forth in his splendor, 
Or go forth with his crowds like the great Alexander; 
He can look at the moon, on the great Mount Diana, 
When forlorn and alone on the isle of St. Helena. 

Louisa she sits in her bower broken-hearted, 

And she weeps when she thinks of her hero departed ; 

No one to console, — even those that wait on her, 

And she weeps when she thinks of the isle of St. Helena. 

Ye men of great wealth, beware of ambition, — 
Lest some degree of state should change your condition ; 
Be Steadfast in time, for what 's to come you don't know, 
Perhaps your days may end on the isle of St. Helena. 

Abigail Snow : A Colonial Literary Ballad. — The heroine of this 
song, Abigail Snow, was born in the East Parish of Bridgewater (now the 
town of East Bridgewater), in 1727. She was a daughter of James Snow. 
She was twice married, in 1746 to John Egerton, in 1780 to Jonathan Beal. 

The writer was Dr. Josiah Thurston of Rehoboth, who is said to have 
been not only a physician, but a fashionable wig-maker. 

My brother-in-law, the late William Allen, Esq., of East Bridgewater, was 
an enthusiastic collector of all that related to the history of his native town. 
He took this song from the recitation of a lady who died at an advanced 
age in 1853. 

Pamela McArthur Cole. 

East Bridgewater, Mass. 

Aibigail Snow. 

I have travelled o'er hills and high mountains, 
Through meadows all clothed in green ; 

I have walked by the side of still fountains, 
And many fair maids have I seen. 

And with them found very good quarters — 

They often showed favors to me ; 
There is one in the town of Bridgewater 

Which exceeds all that ever I see. 



She 's fairer than King David's Tamar, 
Or the beautiful daughters of Job. 



